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SHAKE-SP EmARES, 
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Rom faireſt creatures we defire increaſe, 
That ER Roſe might neuer die, 
Bur as the riper ſhould by time deceaſe, 
His tender heire might beare his : 
But thou contraQedto thine owne bright eyes, 
Feed'ft thy lighcs flame with ſelfe ſubſtanciall fewell, 
Making a famine where aboundance lies, 
Thy felt thy foe,to thy ſweet ſelfe too cruell: 
Thou that art now OD freſh ornament, 
And only herauld to t | 
And tender chorle makft waſt in niggarding: 
Pirty the world, or elſe this glutton be, 
To cate the worlds due, by the graue and thee. 


2 
VV Heo fortie Winters ſhall beſcige thy brow, 


And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field, | | 


Thy youthes proud liuery ſo gaz'd on now, 

Wil be atotter'd weed © worth held: 

Then being askt,where all thy beautie lies, 

Where all the treaſure of thy daies; 

To ſay within thine owne deepe ſunken eyes, 

Were an all-eatingdhame,and thriftlefſe praiſe. * 
How much more praiſe deſeru'd thy beauties vic, 

If thou could this faire child of mine 

Shall ſum my count,and make my old excuſe 
Proouing his beautic by AE "Jia 


SHALI-SPLAKSS 


fer to new made wheti thou ajould, 
And ſce thy blood warme when thou feel tir could, 


T Ookein thy g 1aſe and fellche face thou veweſt, 
Nov is the time _ face ſhould forme an other, 


Whole treſhrep ney! thou got renewelt, 
Thou GG Pee, erhe \horld;vablaſſe forme mocher. 
For where is ſhe ſofairewhoſe Degere wombe 
Diſdaines the tillage of th ce yk 
Or who is he fo fond will 2. 
Of his ſclfe, loue,to top ahuped | 
Thou art thy HB > thei in hs 
Calls backs? che lougly. Aprill ofher prime 
So thou throu th evadowes of thing agethale oe, - 

Diline of verinkles puppy gou rime 

ut if thou liue re: 
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Die fingle and thine image Geo with thee, 


The bountious largefſe giuet thee to 
Proves err hy dot hou ie _ 
Rnothue?' | 
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noe mire elfe alone, 
Thou of ſelſe thy Feet ſelſedoſt deceaue, 
Leonard axgrargen oe 
raul bearey malt be end Iſt with che, 3; 
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And that vnfaire which farely doth excell: 
For ,euer reſting time leads Summer 0 
a —_— wry poorer _ 
wi ce leau's quite 
Pee tee hen's and burenes every hers, 
Then were not ſummers nerve” 
Ali . | iſ in X 
en.rary yl. ella an" 
Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. : 
But flowers diftil'd though they with winter meace, 


 Leeſe buttheir ſhow,their All ues ſweet. 
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Hen let not winters hand deface, . 
In thee thy ſummer ere thou be diftil'd: * 
Make ſweet ſome viall;treaſure thou place, 
With beaurirs creaſure ere ir be ſelfe kil'd: 
That vie is not forbidden vſery, 
Which happies thoſe rhat pay the willing lone; © 
Thar's for thy ſelfe to breed an other thee, © 
Or PER IOIG #4 
Ten times thy ſelfe were happier then thou art, | 
If ten of thine ten times d ahh 


A ERIE <A —_ --- 


\ 


CHAKE-SPEARES 


Like fetble age he reeleth from the Gay, 
The eyes(fore dutious)now converted are” 
From his low traRtand Jooke an other way: 
So thou,thy ſelfe out-going in thy noon: 
Vnlok'd on dicſt vnlefſe thou get a ſonne. 
| 8 


M Viick to heare,why hear'ſt thou mufick ſadly, 
Sweets with ſ\veets warre nat voy delights in 
Why lou*ſt thou that which thou receault not gladly, 
Or elſe reccau'lt with pleaſure thine annoy ? 
If the true concord of well tuned ſounds, 
By vnions married do offend thine eare, 
They do bur ſweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In fingleneffe the parts that thou ſhould beare: 
Marke how one firing fweet husband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mucuall ordering; 
Reſembling fier,and child, and zappy mother, 
" Whoſe peechiefl ong being 
c ſong bei ing one, 
Sings brwcheo heningn nike prouc 


9. 
S it for feare to wet 2 widdowes eye, 
That thou conſum'ſt thy ſelfe in ſingle life? 
Ah;if thou iflulefſe ſhalt hap to die, 
The world will waile thee like amakelefſe wife, 
The week wiidecky widdowendawenye, 
That thou no forme of thee haſt lefe & 
When 


euery priuat widdow well may } 
SE By PE eh ate heater 


Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth ſpend 
But beauties waſte bath in the worlg an end, + 
And kept vnvſde the vier fo deſtroyex.it: 

Noloue toward others jn that boſome fits 

That on himlſelfe ſuch murdrous ſhame commits, 


joy: 
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Fo ſhame deny tha thou bear loue10 307 
Who forthy ſee art ſo ynprovidene 

Graunt ifthou wile,thowart belou'd of many, 

Bur that thou none loy ſtis moſt euidenc: 

Forthou art ſo 


Which 4 IA 9 thy chiefe defire : 
O change thy thought, that I may change my minde, 
Shall hace be ie gba ond rf" i 


 Beas thy pre Ropes gnngeneey 
Or to chy Telſeacle "rg wank a 
Make thee an other ſelfe forlouec _ me, 
That beauty Rill me inthine or thee. 


$ fa eschou ſhale waneſo fult thou grow, 
In one of thine, from that which thou 
And that freſh bloud which yongly thou beſtow' A, 
Thou maift call thine, when thou from youth conuerteſt, 
« Hereinliues wiſdome,beauty,and increaſe, 
Withoutthia fallie,age,and could decay, 
Wall 6 006.05 a7 ys day | 1. 
And threeſcoore yeare would make the world away: 
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Oc younene our ſeu 
No longer yours, 
Adniafihiannicy end pou ond 
Pe ry nay 
$0 ould har beaory which you hold im leaſe on 
Fiod no determimation,thenyou'were - 
You ſelfe again after your ſelfesdeceaſe, 
When your fweeryfiue your our ſnger forme ſhould bears. A 
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GHAKE-SPEARLES 


Though yet heauen knowes it is but 2s 2 tombe 
Which h 
If I could write the beauty of your eyes, 
And in freſh numbers number all your 
The age to come wovld ſay this Poer lies, 
_ eauenly touches nere toucht | --» dnmrry 
So ſhould ydlowed with their 
Be ſcorn'd,li : Jay of lefſerrurh then 4. .M 
And your true rights be termd a Poers rage, 
And ſtretched miter of an Antique ſong. 
But were ſome childe ef porn ther clave, 
You ſhould live twiſe in it,and in my rime, 
8. 
on I compare thee to a Summers day? 


Thou art more louely and more po: 
Rough windes do ſhake the darling buds of Maie, 
And Sommers leaſc hath all roo ſhort a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen ſhines, 


And often is his i complexion dimm'd, 
And euery faire from faire ſome-time declines, 
By chance,or natures changing courſe yntrim'd: 
But thy eternall Sommer ſhall not fade, | 
Nor looſe poſſeffion of that Faire thou ow'ſt, 
Nor ſhall death brag thou wandr'ſt in his ſhade, 
When in eternal! lines to time thou grow'ſt, 
So long as men car; breath or eyes cam ſee, 
So long liues this,and this giues life to thee, 


9 
vouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 


And make the earth deuoure her owne ſweet brood, 


Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 
And burne the long\iu'd Phznix in her blood, 
Make glad and forryſeaſons as thou fleet'ſt, 

And do whart ere thou wilt ſwift-footed time 

To the wide world and all her fading ſweets: 

But I forbid thee one moſt hainous crime, 
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.des your life , and ſhewes not halfe your parts: 
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Sonnary 


O carve not with thy howers my loues faire brow, 
Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 
Him in thy courſe vntainted doe allow, 
For beauties patterne to ſucceding men. 
Yer doe thy worſt ould Time diſpight thy wrong, 
My loue ſhall in my verſe euerliue young, 
. 20 #:'0 
A Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Haſte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paſhion, 
A wornfans gentle l,art but not acquainte 
With —_— aSis falſe womens faſhion, _ 
An eye more bright then theirs, leſſe falſe in rowling: 
Gilding the obiet where-ypon it gazeth, 
A man in hew all Hews in his controwling, 
Which ſteales mens eyes and womens ſoules amaſcthh 
And for a po wert aur te wars 
Till nature as _— a dotinge, 
X _— addition me of thee —_— 
B ing one thing to my purpoſe ing. 
"Bur Gace wk tes out for womens pleaſure, 
Mine bethy loue and thy loues vie their treaſure. 
: 21 
Ois it not with me as with = _ 
« / Stird by a painted beauty to his v 
Who a. 4 ſelfe for ornament doth vſc, 
And every faire with wo doth reherſe, 
Making a coopelment d compare 
With Sunne and ey 20 earth and ſeas rich gems; 
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 
Olet me true in loue buttruly write, 
Andthen beleeue me,my love is as faire, 
o As any mothers childe,r notſo brighe 
As thoſe gould candellsfixt in heanens ayer: 


Let them ſay more thar like well, 
Edi”, 2a EE 


* 


SHAVE-SPHARES 


Y ſhall nor detects: 
M $olonge mover ters ne of one date, 


But when EO times HO 

Then look | death my daies (hould expiare.. 

- For all that beaury that doth couer thee, 

Is but the ſeemely rayment of my heart, . 

Which in thy breft doth live,as thine in me, 

_ How can [then be elder then thou art? 

O therefore love be of thy ſclfe ſo wary, 

As | not for my ſelfe,bur for thee will, 

Bearing —— 
As tcnder nurſe her babe from faring 
Prelmaceco hy decondeni ies, 
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SOnnneTs 


To finde where your true Image pitur'd lies, 
Which in my boſomes res Ad ſtil, 
That hath his windowes glazed with thine eves? 
Now ſee what good-turnes eycs for cies haue done, 
Mine eyes haue drawne._thy fhape,and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, where-through the Sun 
Delights to peepe,to gaze therein on thee 
Yer eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
They draw bur w hat they ſee know not the hare, 


35 
Er thoſe who are in fauor with their ſtars, 
- Ofpublike honour and proud titles boſt, 

Whilft 1 home fortune of ſuch rryumph bars 

Vulookt for ioy in that I honour moſt; 

Great Princes fauorires their faire leaues ſpread, 

But as the Marygold at the ſuns eye, 

. Andin them-(clucs their prid? lies buried, 

For at a frowne they in their glory die. 

inefull warricr famoſed for worth, 

After athouſand viQories once foild, + S 

Is from the b>oke of honour raſed quite, 

And all therelt forgot for which he could: 
Then happy I thac loue and am beloved 
Where] may not remoue,nor be remoucd. 

26 
Ord of my loue,to whome in vaſſalage 
Ngmanichockay dutie ſtrongly kun; 

To thee I ſend this written ambaſſage 

To witnefſe duty, not to ſhew my wit. 

Duty ſo great, which wit ſo poore 2s mine 

May make ſeeme bare,in wanting words to ſhew it; 

Bur thac I hope ſome conceipt of thine 

Inthy ſoules thought all naked) will beſtow it: 

Til wharſocuer ſtar that guides my mouing, 

Poincs on me gratiouſly with faire apcR, 

And puts apparrell on my RT g 
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SpHanrt-SPRARDS, 


To ſhow me worthy of their ſwi 
Then may I dare to boaſt how I doc loue hoe; 
Til then,not ſhow my head where thou maiſt prove me 


27 
Eary with toyle,1 halt me to my bed, 
w The deare repel e for lims ichtrail tired, 
Bur then begins aigurny in my he 
To worke my mind,when boddies ek 5 expired. 
For then my thouzhrs(from far where I abide). 
Intend a zclous igrimage to thee, . 
Ard keepe ing eye-lids open wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe ſee. 
Saue that my ſoules imaginary fight 
Preſents cheir ſhadvoe ro my hightles yiew, 
Which like aiewell(hunge in gaftly ight) 
Makes blacke night beautious,and = old face new,” 
Loe thus by - my lims, by night my mind, 
For thee, and for my ſclfe,noe quiet finde, . 
28 
Ow can I chenreturne in plight 
That am __ the benific of reli? 
When daies oppreſſion is not eazd by 
But day by night and night by day - 
And each(thoug h enimes.to ethers raigne) 
Doe in conſent Hhake hands.to torture me, 
The orice by toyle, the other to complaine 
How far l toyle, Nill farther off from thee. 
] tell che Day to pleaſe him thou art brighe 
on ren — the heaven: 


Sofiuter I the omplexiond ni 
When ben punk a ſtars: evi not thou gyil'ſt th' cauen, * 
my ſorrowes longer, (ironger 


And night doth ng mak greefes length ſeerne 


VATGES in di with Fete and mens eyes, 
all alone beweepe niy out=calt Race, | 
| And 
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An4 trouble deafe heaven with my bootleſle cries, ' 
Andlooke vpon my elſe and curſe my fate, 
| Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 
Featur'd like him, like him with triends poſſeft, 
Deſiring this mans art,and that mans skope, 
With what | moſt inioy contented leaſt, *- 
Yet in theſe thoughts my ſelfe almoſtdefpiling, 
Haplye | thinke on thee, and then my tate, 
(Like to the Larke at breake of daye ariſing) 
From ſullen.carth fings himns at Heauens gate, 
For thy ſweet loue remembred ſuch welth brings, 
That x Got I skornc to change iy ſtate with Kings. 
O | 
V VHen to the S«fſions * ſweet lent thought, 
I ſommon vp remembrance of things patt, 
T figh the lacke of many a thing I ſought, 
And with old woes new waile my deare times wafte: 
Then can I drowne an eye(vn-vſd to flow) 
For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, 
And weepe aTreſh loues long fince canceld woe, 
| And mone th'expence of many a yanniſhe high. 
Then can | greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 
And heauily from woe to woetell ore 
The fad account of ſore-bemoned mone, 
Which I new pay as it not payd before. 
Bur if the while I chinke on thee (deare friend) 
All lofles are reftord,and ſorrowes end. 


T 

hy boſome is indeared Sick all hearts, 

Which Iby lacking haue ſuppoſed dead, 
And there raignes Loue and all Lowes louing parts, 
And all thoſe friends which I thought buried. 
How'many a holy and obſequious teare 
Hath deare religious loue ſtolne from mine eye, 
As intereſt of the dead, hich now appeare, 
+0002 "<2 ; 
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What cheirparraſmeeor wy. an 


That due of .now is thine alone, 
Their images I loud, I view in thee, 
thouſal they)halt all the all of me. 


33 
F thou ſurnive my well contented daie, 
When that churle death my bores with duſt ſha!l couer 
And ſhalt by fortune once morere-ſuruay: 
_ poore rude lines of thy deceaſea Louer: 
them rake the berr' by of the time, 
out-(tripr _ en, 
Reſerve me for my i 


navy 1 ae" gu 1 = 
ceeded e highr jer men, \ 
Oh then nbc re me but this louing 
Had my friends Muſe groune with this growing age, 
ua uns whe nap jp 
To march in ranckes of berter equipa 

robe Gedend Pre rn 

Theirsfor their ſtile ile read his for his loue. 


FEY _ 2 glorious mn havel ſeene, 

Flacter the mountaine tops with ſoucraine eie, 

| Kiffing with golden face the meddowes greene; | 

| =_ Pn 
permit the baſeſt cloud-s to ride, 

Wick oughy rack on his celeſtiall face, 

And from the for-'orne world his viſage hide 

Scealin —_—_ new weſt with this dſgrace: 


Even morne did ſhine, 
Withall ah —_ on my brow, 
But our alack he was one houre mine, | 

on cloude hath mgsk'd him from me riow, 


hs, My loue no whit diſdameth, | 
Suns ofthe weekd nay Rezze wh haawens fon Ridrck, 
34 
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VV didſt thou —_—_ ſich a beautious day, * 
And make me trauaile forth without my cloake, 
To let bace cloudes ore-take me in my way, 
Hiding thy brau'ry io their rotten ſmoke. 
Tis not enou. h that through the cloude thou breake, 
To dry the raine on my Rtorme-bearen face, 
For no man well of ſuch aa'ue can ſpeake, 
+ That heales the wound, and cures not the diſgrace: 
Nor can thy ſhame give phificke to my.griefe, 
Though thou repenc , yet I haue ill the lofi, 
| Th'o forrow. lends but weake reliefe 
To him that beares the ſtrong offenſes loſle. 
Ah bur thoſe teares are pearle which thy loue heels, - 
Aad they are ritch, and ranſome all ill deeds. 


5 
O more bee preeu'd . that which thou haſt dons, - 
. Y Roſes have Mend ſtuer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and eclipſes fiaine both Moone and Sunne, 
And loathſome canker lives in ſweeteſt bud. a 
Allmen make faults,andeuen I in this, ; 
Authorizing thy creſpas with compare, 
My ſelfe _— ſaluing thy amiſſe, 
Excuſing their fins more then heirfins are: 
Forto thy ſeoſuall faultI bring in ſence, 
Try aduerſe party is thy Aduocate, 
Ad gainft my ſelfe a lawfull plea commence, 
Such ci1ili war is in myTlouc-and hate; 
Tnat l an acceſſary needs mult be, 
Tothat ſweet theefe which ſourely robs from me, 
; 6 
Er me confeſfe that a be ewaine, 
A'!rhpugh our vndeuided loves are one: 
So ſhall thoic blors that do with me remaine, 
W:ch- ut thy helpe , by me be borne alone, 
Ia our ewo loues there is but one refpeR, 
Though 


HARE-SPRARES 


in our liues a ſeperable a 

TOI fiveet houres > <P 
Not euer-More bach 

Nor«hou with kindneflſe honour me, 


Voleſſe thou take that honour from thy nave: 
Bur doe noe fo, loue thee in ſuch ſort, 


As thou being mine,nine i thy good report. 
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S adecrepit father takes delight, ' 
To (ce rs ative childe do deeds of 


am ſuffic'd, 

liver | 
Looke beſt Iwiſhin thee, 
This wiſh I have,then eye. 


<5 3 
Ow can my Muſe want ſubic& 
| yp trac rare or wigne. 1H Y 


And he that calls on thee,Jer him bring forth = 
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SnAKBSPEARES. 
Thy beautie,and thy yeares full Well befirs, 
For (till tempracion followes where thou art.. | 
Gentle thou art,and therefore to be wonne, 
Beautious thou art,therefore to be aſſailed... 
' And when a woman woes, what womans ſonne, 
Will ſourely leaue her till he have prevailed. 
Aye me,but yet thou mighſt my ſeate forbeare, 
And chide thy beaury, and thy fraying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryot even there 
mn _— _ to breake a I eruthe 
ers y tempting her torhee,, 
Thine by thy beautic bering fulerome, 


42 
Hat thou haſtherit is not all my griefe, 
And yet it may be ſaid 1fou'd her deerely, 
That ſhc hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 
A lofle in loue that touches me more 
Loting offendors thus I will excuſe yee, 
Thou loue her, becauſe thou knowſt Houe her,. - 
And for miy ſake euen ſo doth ſhe abuſe me, | 
Suffring _—_— for my fake her, 
If 1 looſe thee,my lofle is my louew/gaine, | 
Andloofing heray friend hah found that loſſe, 
Both finde each ,and I looſe both rwaine, 
And both formy fake lay on me this croſle, 
Bur here's the ioy,my friend and lare one, | 
_ Sweere flattery,then ſhe loues but me alone. 
| | oſs 
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view 
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ightin darke direQed, 


ppy ſhow, 


DJ oOnnnrs. 
How would )mine eyes be bleſſed made, 
By lookin ur<coordr day? 
When in dead ni wp rr pony | 
All mon tr ro ſee till forthee, _ 
And nights bright daies wheu dreams do ſhew thee me, 


F the dull ſubſtance of my feſh were thought, ® 
Iniurious diſtance ſhould not flop my way, 
For then diſpigh of ſpace I would be brought, , 
From limits farre remote, where thou dooſt ay, 
No martter then aſthough my footre did ſtand : 
Vpon the fartheſt earth remooy'd from thee, 
For nimble can jumpe both ſea and land, 
As ſoone as thinke the place where he would be. 
But ah,thought kills me that I am not thoughe 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 


The firft other 
Th per abin ate onn 
For i are gone 
adore = De 
My life being made of foure, with two alone, 
Sinkes downeto with melancholie, 
bag wr 90am wrt hoes _ 
By choſe ſwift meſſengers return' 
1 Whocuen bur now come back againe aſſured, 
Of their faire rasr ny vane 8 
This told,].oy ad 
———_— 7 -R. als 
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ob ar ryan yerr 
to deuide conqueſt , 
A EIS. 
pr bom 7 wt ver wpwr ec ng 
My heart doth plead that thou in him dooſt lye, 
(A cloſer never pearſt with chriſtall eyes ) 
« rH defendant doth that plea deny, 
And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes, 
. To fide whis title is impannelled . 
A queſt of thoughts, all rennants to the 
And by their yerdiR is determined 
The clcere eyes moyitie,and the deare hearts part, 
As thus,mine eyes due is their outward part, 
And my hearts right, their inward loue of heact. 


| , © #7 
PEcwixcmine eye and heart 3 league isrooke, 
And ach doth good turnes now ynto the other, 
When that mine eye is famiſhe for a looke, 
Or heart in loue with ſighes himſelfe doth ſmother; 
With my loues picture then my eye doth feaſt, 
Andto the painted denquerbide myhaarn 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueſt, 
| And in his thoughts of loue doth ſhare apart, 
Sor rnpong 
arm ror eas 
For t my rs canſt moue, 
they with thee. 


tf, 
I Cel nbenlwcks way, 


Each trifle vnder trueſt barres to 
That to my vic it might vn-vied ſtay 

From hands ſure wards of truſt ? 
But thou,to whom my iewels trifles are, 


Moſt 


— — 


YL Sonnrrts, 
Moft worthy comfort,now my greatalt griefe, 
Thou beft of deereſt, and mine onely care, 
Art left the prey of eucry vulgar theefe. 
1 hee have 1 not lockt vp in any cheſt, 
Saue where thou art not, though 1 fecle chou art, 
Within the gentle cloſure of my breſt, 
From whence at pleaſure thou maift come and part, 
And euen thence thou wilt be ſtolhe I feare, 
For truth prooues theeuiſh for a prize ſo deare, 


9 X 

Gainfl Ghar time (if ever rhat time come ) 
When I ſhall fee thee frowne on my defeRts, 

When asthy love hath caft his yrmoſt ſumme, 
Cauld to that audite bY aduiſ'd reſpeRs, 
Againſt that time when thou ſh:kx wn paſſe, 
And ſcarcely greete me with that ſunne thine cye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall reaſons finde of ſerled grauitie. 
Againſtthat time doT inſconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne defart, 
And this my hand,againſt my ſelfe ypreare, 
| To guar la reaſons on thy part, 

0 lcaue poore me,thou haſt the (trengrh oflawes, 

Since why to ſoue,I can alledge no cauſe,” 


50 

Ow heauie doe I journey on the way, 

When whecl rhe (my wattommbond) 
Doth teach that caſe and that repoſe to Tay : 
Thus farre the miles are meaſurde from thy friend. 
The beaſt that beares me,tired with my woe, 
Plods duly on,to bearethat waight in me, ' 
As if by ſome inſtinR the wrerch' did know 
His rider lou'd not ſpeed being made from thee: 
| The bloody ſpurre cannotprouoke him on, 
That ſorme-times anger thruſts into his hide, 
Which heauily he anfwers with a grone, 

D 3 More 


A. | V Va 


Sruaxun-$SPLARKS:. 


More ſharpe to me then ſpurring to his fide, 
For che me grone doch pur hi inmy mind, 


My greefelies onward and my ioy behind. 


I 

T Hus can my loue cuban ſlow offence, 

Ofmy dull bearer, when from thee | ſpeed, 
From where chou art, why ſhoulld I haſt me thence, 
Till Treturne of poſting is noe need. 
O what excuſe will my poore beaſt then find, 
When ſwift extremity can ſeeme bur ſlow, 
Then ſhould | purre though mounted oathe wind, 
In winged ſpeed no motion ſhall | know, 
Then can no horſe with my defire keepe pace, 
Therefore defire(of perfe&ts loue being made} 
Shall naigh noe dull fleſh in his fiery race, 

Bur loue,for loue, thus ſhall excuſe my iade, 

' Sincefromthee going he went wiltullſlow, 
Towards thee ile run,and giue him leaue to goe. 


2 
O am las therich whole bleſſed key, 
Can bring him to his ſweer yp-locked treaſure, 
The which he will not eu'ry hower ſuruay, 
For blunting the fine point of ſeldome pleaſure, 
Therefore are feaſts ſo ſollemne and fo rare, - 
Since fildom comming in the long yeare ſer, 
Like ſtones of worth To thinly placed are, 
Or captaine Iewells in the carconer. 
So is the time yer kaga, oof hrnens 
Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide, 
To make ſome ſpeciall inſtant ſpeciall bleſt, 
By new vnfoulding his impriſon'd pride. 
Bleſſed are you whoſe worthineſle giues skope, 
Being had to tryumph,being lackt to hope. 


3 
s your itencewheriel are you made, 


millions of ſtrange ſhaddowes on you tend? 
Since 


tt 
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Since euery one, hath euery one,one ſhade, 
And you but one,can every ſhaddoy lend: 
Deſcribe eAdony and the counterfer, 
Is poorely immitated after you, 
On Hellens cheeke all art © tie ſer, 
And you in Grecian tires are painted new: 
Speake of the you ,and foyzon of the yeare, 
one doth ons of your beautie ſhow, 
The other as your bountie doth appeare, 
And you in euery bleſſed we know. 
In all ext grace you ſome part, 
But you like none,none you for conſtant heart, 
H how much more PR. 0 beautious ſceme, 
By that ſweet ornament which truth doth giue, 
The Roſe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme 
For that ſweet odor, which doth in it liue: 
The Canker bloomeshaue full as deepe a die, 
As the perfumed tinfure of the Roſes, 
Hang on ſuch thornes,and play as — 
When ſommers breath their masked buds diſcloſes: 
Bur for their virtue only is their how, 
They live vynwoo'd, and vnreſpeted fade, 
Die to themſclues . Sweet Roſes doe not ſo; 
Of their ſweer deathes, are ſweetef odors made: 
And fo of you, beautious and youy youth, © 
, Whien that ſhall vade,by verſe diftils your truth. 


NS marble, nor the led monument, 
But 


HR © 
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Of Princes ſhall our-liue this powrefull rime; . 
you ſhall ſhine more bright in theſe conrents 
Then vnſweprt ſtone, 'beſmeer'd with ſhartiſh time, 
When v aſtefull warre ſhall Srarses oner-turne, 
And broiles reote out the worke of maſonry, 
Nor X-ars his ſaord, nor warres quick fire hall burnes 
The living record of your memory, 6» 


——- 


. 
- 
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ems nas 0 LEED" 016 
Bees la hrarar ef loctholny } 
That weare this world out to the ending doome, 
So til the iudgement that your ſelfe ariſe, 
You liue inthis,and dwell in louers cics. 
" 6 ” 
woe lanehanajrchy ſores, belrneri 
* kIThy edge ſhould blunter be then apetite, 
Which but coo daie by feeding is alai 
To morrow in his former mi 
So loue be thou, although too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie cies,cuen till they winck with fulneſſe, 
Too morrow ſee againe,and doe not kill 
The ſpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulncfſe: 
Let this ſad /»trims like the Occan be 
Which the ſhore, where ewo contrated new, 
Come ro the banckes,that when they ſce- 
Returne of loue,more blefi may be the view. 
' Ascal it Winter,which being ful of care, 
Makes S6mers welcome,thrice more wiſh'd, more rare: 


7 | 
PR Engpour ane whe ould doe bucted, 
Vpou the houres, and times of your defire? 
I haue no precious time at al to ſpend; 
+ Nor ſeruices todoe til you require, 


Nor dare I queſtion with my icalious thought, . 
V'Vhere you may be,or your affaires ſuppoſe, 
Bur like a fad ſlauc tay and thinke of noughe 
Saue where you are , how happy you make thoſe, 
$o true a foole is love, that in your Will, 


(Though you docany thinghothinkesno il, 


Sounnares. 


"| nr ian porn, 

f 4 Iſhouldin thought controule your times of pleaſure, 
Or at your hand th' account of houres to craue, 

Being your yafſail bound to ſtaie your leiſure, 


F waiting @behell, . 
Not blame your pleaface be it illor well. 


pe - F9 . 
F their bee nothing new,but that which is, ; 
Hath beene before, how are our braincs beguild, . * 
Which laboring for inuention beare amiſle 
The ſecond burthen of a former child ? 
Oh that record could with a back-ewrard looke, 
I | -* 

w me in e 

rar 45 wx) ag 1s a 
That I might ſee what the old world could fay, 
Whether we are mended,or where berterthey af 
Or whether reuolucion be the ſame. : . 


Oh ſure I am the wits of former daies, 
To ſubics worſe hane given admiring prailc. 
6 


O 
Ike as the waues make towards the pibled ſhore, 


Dunmore hav eo 
i wi whi es 
In ſequene toile 7-7 hemp dp nec. m_ 
Natiuity once in'the maine of light, 
4 | E Crawls 


. Ts it thy ſpi 
So farre 

To find our ſhames and idle boures inme, 
The skope 


| Andfor this finne there is 00 re 
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Crawles to maturity,wherewith being crown'd, 
Crooked brgratpgiany 7 SI 
And time that gaue,doth now confound. 
Time doth tranffixe the floriſh ſer on youth, 
And dclues the paralels in beauties brow, * 
Feedes on the rarities of natures trut 

And nothing ſtands bur for his fieth romow. 

Pr 


"ery wor iro 6g war | 


thy worth,diſpight his couell hand, 
6x 
Sit thy wil,thy Image ſhould keepe 
My A cie.ids tothe ni > 


Doft thou defire my ſlumbers be broken, 


While ſhadowes wo thee do mocke my fight? 
that thou ſend'R fromthe 
home into my deedsco prye, 


and tenure of y] _ 
O no,thy loue though is not 
Je is ny loco ther npnodabac loam.” 
Mine owne true loue that doth my reſt defeat, 
thee watch |, whilſt thou doft wake 

A WER AMP ROAR hos 
: 2 ” 

Inne of ſelfe-loue poſſeſferh al mine cie, 
Dania foule,and al my part 


my heare, 
as. .7 pr ar qaramues- | 

No ſhape ſo true,no 

And for my ſelfe mine owne worth do define, | 

As I all other in alkworths ſurmoune. 

But when my glaſſe ſhewes me my ſcife indeed 

Beated and chopt with rand antiquitie, 


i Malek 


_ MIT 
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Sowners 
ae —_ Jthat for I 
my ſel <ife aile, 
Painting my age wich rk bene of dies 


A Grin my love len w 9 
With'times iniurious hand chruſhe and ore-wornc, 
When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
With lines and wrincles, when his youthfull morne 
" Hathtrauaild on to Ages fteepie night, 
yr > 1 wrneckes_Ar nn he's King 
dn Dey; are he, 
Scealing a rreaſufe Sin 
For kms A do | now fortifie of 
Againſt es cruell knife, 

he ſhall never cue 
M 9 OPT ms; A WY 
ſhall in x ke lalebe fone, 5 ; 
And they live , and he in themKtill greene, 


eryuderys grime ella defied 

Theric ourworne buried 

Abo ns roman wa na. 44 

roma 

When I haue ſcene the hungry Ocean gaine 

Aduantage on the Kingdome of the ſhoare, 

And the firme ſoile win of the watry rnaine, 

In ftore with loſſe, and lofſe with tore, 

When I haue ſcene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 

Or ſtare it ſelfe confounded, to decay, 

Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 

That Time will come and take my loue away, 
This thought is as a death which cannot chooſe 
CE oY Oy OTROS 


Sens Ro 


How 
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SnarG3ynatts 


How with this rage ſhall beautichold a ples, 
Whoſe aRtioht is then a flower? 


! 


Or what ſtrong hand can hold his fwift foote back, bh 
Or who hisſpoile or beautie can forbid? - | * * 
O none, vnleſſe mere 
Thule Fag tenet bright. 


TP Fe dich a theſe for reffll death Levy, 


As to bchold deſert a begger borne, 
And needie Noching rrimd in jolltie 


And c tiue-good attending 1L . 
Tyrd with all theſe, from thele would I'be gone; 
Saue har to dye, I jcaue my loue alone. 


one Ccirintwedly ——* 77 2:13 
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Wh 1 When beauty liu'd and 


' Soun'nra 
En 
er to i vaincs, 
: 
O hi ef wag utomiditiplich, 
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Hus is his cheeke the map of daies qut-worne, , 
'ed as flawers do now, 
Or durſt inhabit on a living brows 
rey treſles of the dead, 

righe ,were ſhorne N 
Toliue a ben tecudhead, 1. 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 
In him thoſe holy antique howers are ſecne, 
Withour all ornament, it ſelfe and true, 

ing no ſummer of an others | 
Robbing no ould to drefſe his beauty new, 

And him as for a map doth Nature flore, 

To ſhew faulſe Art what beauty was of yore, 


69 | 

Y him parts of thee that the worldseye doth view, 

> Want nothing that the thought ofhearrs can mend: 
All roungs(the voice of ſoules)giue thee that end, 
Vcrring bare truth,cuen ſo as fors Commend. 
Their outward thus with outward praiſe is crownd, 
But thoſe ſame roungs that giue thee ſo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praiſe confound 
The ing farther then the eye hath ſhowne. 


looke into the beauty of thy mind, 

that in gueſle they meaſure by thy deeds, 
Then churls their thoughes(alchough their cies were kind) 
To thy faire flower ad the rancke fmell of weeds, | 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy ſhow, 
The ſolye is this,that thou docfi common grow. 


o7 E 3 Thas 


Totrye enuy,cuermore inlarged, ' - 
If fome ſulpeR of ill macke noe rhy ſhow; | 


” Suatg492 akss 


ſlanders marke was ever er the faire, 
The ornament of beaury is I | 


Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts ſhouldſt owe,” * 


Longe nar frrmtubeabten, 
Once rene hereto en 
for more nc Panabr 
I being 


Oiffl | 

Do rcp reberſe; 
not a5 my POOre name 

Bur ler with decay 
Leafithe wiſe world ſhoulJ - 
And mocke you with me after 1am gon. 

O Ledhthoweekd raddtenho pintionche, 

What merit liu'd in me chat you ſhould loue 
After my deach(deare me quite, . 


Then you ſhalt heare the fur'y ſullea bell 


life decay. . 
looke into your mone, - 


f/f 
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Ft owns mie eden 

raore deceaſed ib 

O leaſt your true loue may ſeeme takce in this, 

Thac you for loue wellof me vntrue, 

My name be buried where my body is, 

And liue no more to ſhame nor me,nor you. | 
For | am ſhamd by that which 1 bring forth, 

. Andſo ſhouldyou,to louethingh worth, 
Hat time of yeeare chou ruaift in me behokd, 
When yellow leaues,or none,or few doe 

Vpon thoſe boughes which ſhake againſt the 


Thar on the aſhes of hi ) doth lye, 

Af the death bed, whercon it muſt expire, 

Conſum'd with that which it was nurriſhe by. 
This thou perceu', which makes thy love morefirangy, | 


To love that well, which thou mult leave exe long. 


Ny | — Ar 
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To baſe of thee be remembered, + DESCENT LI: 
The wenhefceriecherntichfecumndnes; 
Andes lo Gig end Tn, 


hes rea er 61 
the age will teale his creaſure, 
IEEE 
Tots howetderyiinng 
Some-time all ful with on your 
4G 3 looke, 
dryers 
Saue what is had,or muſt from you be tooke. 
Thus do4 pine 20d furfer dey by day, P 
Or glutroning on all,or all away, : 


5s... 
my verſe ſo barren of nc 
DAL Andean he 
ks bo ms mer ph erm t 
Tomew fount#rzerhods,and 


my 

Leo birch,and where chey did proceed? 

EST, 

_ — —  — 
my beſt is dreſſing old words new, 


againe whar 
ES 
So is my loue (till whar is told, 


77 | 
; | Hy glaſſe will ſhew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dyall how thy precious mynuics waſte, 


G by SS 
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To rake a new acquaintance of thy t 
Theſe offices, ſo oft as thou wilt looke, - 
Shall profic thee, and much inrich thy booke: 


[ould | 
O oft haueT inuok'd thee for my Muſe, | 
Anifet ey ty . 
As euery Alien gormy ; wh 
And veer the! cheleptetie d:berſe. | __ 
Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on high to fing, 
* And heavie i alofteo fie, Kel | 
Haue added tethers to the learneds wing, 


And git en a double Maicſtic 20% *t 

| Yer bemol{proudof cher windaI compile, Rp 
Whoſe influence 1s thine, and borne of thee, 4 
Jn others workes thou dooſt bur mend the ftile, 
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He lends thee vertue, and he ſtole that word,. 
thy behauiour,beautic doth he 
- And foundit inthy cheeke: he can 
No praiſe to thee, but what in thee doth live. 
Then thanke him not forthac which he doth fay, 
Since what he DIIAUE PRs. 009 MEALS 


——_——_— ofyou do wie, 

Knowing a better ſpiric your name, 
Andin the yrale theres ſpend ll iv mug, 
ame. 


Le wy ww vos r 
Bur orth( wide as Ocean is 
The humble axche proudeſt alle dock bears, 


| My fawſie barke (inferior farre to his) 


On your broad maiac doth. appeare. 

Your hallowethelpe wil hold me a lou 

Whilſt he vpon ſoundlefle deepe doth ride, 

Or ( bei pracke 1am a worthleſe bot, 

He of tall 
Then If he _—_— RD 


—— ——  — 


I ſhall live SK wr ache 4 

Coated ion———: 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Alchough in me cach part will be 
Your name from hence immorrall life ſhall haue, 
Though If once )to all the world muſt dye, 
—_ me buc a common graue, 
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| Seene thou were nor muted 20 my Mae, 
| And ore maieſt withour attaine ore-looke 
The dedicated words which writers vſc 


Of their faire ny euery boake. 
Finding thy work a flonnit et eey 
wortn 2 , 
And ther IE 
Py pop migm.tgr nag warn, um 
997 7 II OOTY ag 
[ aire, vert fmpathizde, 
Ren as 
And their groſle painting might be wid, 
Where checkes need blood,in thee it is abuſ'd. 


$3 
Fury ave nes 2a nova. 
I found( or thought [ found) you did exceed, * 
The berenrends of Poe dee | 
nanny} rt rg: ſhow, 
How farre a moderne quill doth cometo 


— 


When others would gi ingacombe, 
There lie mere Bioinamafyenr eyes, 
Then both-your Poets can in praiſe deuiſe. 


VV Hoinie that oyesmoſihich cu foymore L 
Then this rich alone,arc you 
BA wal bor ans 7p rvin proces. oY 
Which ſhould example where your equall grew, 
e p 4 Thas "Y 


Leane penurie within thar Pea 
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That to his ſubieR lends not ſome ſinall glory, 
Buc he that writes of you,if he cag ell, | 
That you are you,ſo Ganibics his ory, 
Let him but coppy what in you is writ, 
Not making worſe what nature made ſo cleere, 
And ſuch a counter-part ſhall fame his wit, 
Making his file admired where, 

You to your beautious bleſſings adde a cu(e, 


Being fond on praiſe, v hich makes your praiſes worſe. 
8 


M Y toung-tide Muſe is manners holds her ſtill, 
While comments of your praiſe richly compil'd, 
Reſcrne their CharaQter with goulden quill, 
And precious phraſe by all the Muſes fil'd, 
I thinke good thoughts, whilſt ocher write good wordes, 
And like vnlettered clarke (till crie Amen, 
To euery Himne that _gy affggds, 
In poliſht forme of well re pen. 
Heariftg you praiſd,l ſay 'ris ſo, 'tis true, . 
- And to the molt of praiſe adde ſome-thing more, 
But that is in my thought, whoſe loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moſt holds his ranke before, 
Then others,for the breath of words reſpect, 
Me for my dombe C—— ineffcR. , 
6- 


V Ya it the proud full ſaile of his great verſe, 
%- Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 

That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce, 

yr tombe the wonibe wherein they grew? 

Was it his ſpirit, by ſpirits taught to write, 

Abouc _ 7" ravwms truck me dead? 

No,neither he,nor his compiers by ni 

Giving him ayde,my verſe ma hs op 

He nor that affable familiar ghoſt ; 

Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As viRtors of ty filence cannot boaft, | 


I'was 


__ 
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I was not fick of any feare from thence, 
But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
T hen lackt 1 matter, that infeebled mine, 
| 87 
Arewell thou art too deare for my poſſeſſing, 
A:.d like enough thou knowſt thy eſtimate, 
- The Cha ter of thy worth giues thee releaſing: 
My bor.ds in thee are all determinate. « 
For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, 
And for that ritches where is my deſerving? 
= cauſe of this _ guift in _ is wanting, 
lo patrent k againe is {weruing, * 
Thy file: thou gau'{t,thy owne worth hon not knowing, 
O: mee to whom thou gau'ſt it, elſe miſtaking, 
So thy grear guift ypon miſprifion growing, 
Comes home againe,on berter iudgement making, 
Thus hauc 1 had thee as a dreame dorh flatter, 
In ſleepe a King,burt waking no ſuch matter, c 
88 


V V Hen thou ſhalt be diſpode rofſer melight, F 
And place my merrit in the eje of skorne, 


Vpon thy fide,againit my ſelfe ile fight, 
And proue thee virruous,though thqu art forſworne: 


With mine owne weakeneſle,being beſt acquainted, 

Vpon thy part [| can ſer downe a 

Offaults conceald, wherein I am atrainted : 

That thou in loofing me.ſhal{ win much glory- 

And 1 by this wil be a gainertoo, 

For bending all my louing thoughes on thee, . 

The injuries that ro my ſelfe I doe, © 


Doing chee vanrage,duble e me, 
Such is my loue,to thee Iſo belong, : 
That for thy right,my _— beare all wrong, 
9 
NYT omys didft forſake mee for ſome falt, 
And I will comment ypon that 
F 3 The 
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Speake of my lamenefle, and I Qraighe will halt: 
Againſt thy reaſons making no b 
canſt not{loue)diſgrace me halfe ſo ill, 
To ſer a forme ypon defired change, 
As ile my ſelfe diſgrace, knowing thy wil, 
I will acquaintance ſtrangle and looke ſtrange: 


 « Be abſent from thy walkes andin my ton N 


Thy ſweet beloued name no more ſhall dwell, 
Leaſt I(roo much prophane)ſhould do it wronge: 
And haplie of our old xcquaintance tell. 
 Forthee, againſt my ſelfe ile yow debate, 
Forl nere loue him whom thou doſt hate. 


90 

Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer,now, 

Now while the world is\bent my deeds to croſle, 
Toyne with the ſpight of make me bow, 
And doc not drop in for an after loſle: 
Ah doe not,when my heart hath ſcapre this ſorrow, 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 
Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow, 
To linger out a purpoſd . 
If thou _ leaue me, do a laſt, 
When pertie griefes their ſpighe, 
Bur in the onſer _ ; hs 


| KY worſt of fortunes might, 


And other of woe, which now ſeeme woe, 
Compar'd with loſle of thee, will not ſeeme fo, 


91 
Come in their birth, ſome in their skill, 
intheir wealth, ſome in their pp 
nee het Rd ranoledill: 
Some in their Hawkes and Hounds, ſome in their Horſe, 


SJ onnanrs. 


Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me, 

Richer then wealth, prouder then cot, . 

Of more delight oy Hawkes or Horſes bee: 

And hauing thee, of all mens pride I boaſt, 
Wretched in this alone, that thou maiſt cake, 
All this away,and me molt wretched make. 


Vt doe thy worſt to Realedhy ſelfe away, 
For tearme of life thou art aſſured mine, 
Andlife no longer then thy loue will tay, 
For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 
Then need Inot to feare the worfl of 
When in the leaſt of them my life hath end, 
I ſee, a better ſtate to me belongs 
Then that, which on thy humor doth depend. 
Thou canſt not vez me with inconſtant minde, 
Since that my life on thy reuol: doth lie, 
Oh what ticle do I finde , 
to haue thy loue, to die! 
Eur whats ſo bleſſed faire that feares no blot, 
Thou maiſt be falce, 1 et RN 


O ſhall 1liue,fi i. FARES 
Leaded usband fo loues face, 
May fill ſeeme loue to me, though alter'd new: 
Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other place. 
For their can liue no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change, 
In manies lookes,the falce hearts hi 
Is writin moods and frounes and wrinckles ſtrange. 
But heauen in thy creation did decree, 
De er area anon one 


= _ workings be, 
Thy ook a o.c-xo 
ow like Eawe: apple my rw 7-4. 
7 ae moms wt ara, 
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Duke rer to hurt, and will doe none, 

That doe nor do the thing,they moſt do ſhowe, 

Who mouing others,are themſclucs as ſtone, 

Vnmooued,could,and to temptation ſlow: 

hes IL 

Andh natures ritches from expence, 

They are the Lords and owners of their faces, 

O-hers, bur ſtewards of their excellence: 

The ſommers flowre is to the lommer ſweer, 

Though to it ſelfe,ir onely live and die, 

Bur if that flowre with baſe infeion meete, 

es mn ans we, . 
Lillies thac fefter, ſmell far worſe then weeds, 


Oo frcatendie | Sl hou mube he rig 
IKe 2 erin 

Doth ſpot the beautie of thy budding name? 
Oh in what ſweers doeft thou thy fines incloſe! 


Sonunntres 


The baſeft Tewell wil be well efteem'd: - 

So are thoſe errors thatin thee are ſcene, 

To truths tranſlared,and for truethings deem'd. 

How many Lambs might the fierne Wolfe betray, 
Iikes Labels aro woeene ork SP 1 
thou workift eſe the irength of all eh? ure? 

But doe not fo,] loue thee in ſuch ſorr, 
As thou being mine, mine is thy good report, 


. v7 
Ce feedings deene reed 
From thee, 
What have 1 felt, what daies ſcene? 
And yet this time remou'd wasſommert time, 
The teeming Autumne big with rich increaſe, 
Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime, 
Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceaſe: 
Liofonntr wen 119 ro me, 
[4 Oo ans,and yr-fachered fruite, 
For Sommer and his pleaſures waite on thee, 
And thou away,the very birds aremute, 
Or if they fing,tis with ſo dull a cheere, 
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| mrs you have I beene abſenc in the 
nt nn nn Sn 

t Neauie 5 Afamme 
Yet nor the laies the freer fmcll | 
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Drawae after you, you patterne of all thoſe, « 
Yer ſcem'd it Winterftill,and you away, 
As with your ſhaddow 1 with theſedidplay. 
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'He forward violet thus did I chide, 
Sweet rheefe whence didſt ctheu ſteale thy ſweet that 
If not from my loues breath,the purple pride, ({mels 
Which on thy ſoft cheeke for complexion dwells? 
Jn my loues veines thou haſt coo groſely dicd, . 
The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 
And buds of maricrom had thy haire, 
The Roſes fearefully on thornes did ſtand, 
Our bluſhiog ſhame ,an other white diſpaires 
A third nor rcd,nor white,had ſtolne of both, 
And to his robbry had annext thy-breath, 
Bur for his theft in pride of all his growth 
A vengfull canker eatc him ”p a, 199” 
More flowers I noted, yet Inonecould ſee, 
But ſweet, or culler it had ſolne from thee, 


100 
VV Hee art thou Muſe that thou forgetſt ſo long, 
To ſpeake of that which gives thee all thy might? 
Spend(t thou thy furie on ſome worthleſſe ſonge, 
thy powre to lend baſe ſubieQs b 

Returne forgerfull Muſe, and ſtraight redeeme, 

In gentle numbers time ſo idely ſpenc, 

Sing co the care that doth thy laieseficeme, 

giues —_— both skill and argumene. - 

Riſe reſty ,my loues ſweer face ſuruay, . 

If time haue any wrincle grauen therc, 

If any,be a Satire to decay, . 

And make times ſpoiles diſpiſed euery where. 
Giue my loue fame faſter then time waſts life, 
So thou preuenf his fieth, and crocked knife, 
IOT / 

| Q H truant Muſe what ſhalbe thy amends, 


For 
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For thy ncgleR of zruth in beaurydi'd? 
Bog and beauty on my loue 
So doſt thou too,and therein dignifi'd: 
Make anſwere Muſe, wilt thou not haply ſaie, 
Truth needs no collour with his collour fixr, 
Beautie no penſcll,beaucics cruth to lay: , 
Bur beſt is beſt, if neuer intermixr. 
Becauſe he needsno praiſe, wile thou be dumb? 
Excuſe not filence ſo,for't lies in thee, 
To OO much our-live a == romber 
Andrto iſd of ages yer to be. 
| Then flora bs, Muſe,] ceach thee how, 

To make him ſceme long hence,as he ſhowes now. 
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Mi other tbe 
Iecuec notlefle,r i 
Thar loue is er dlokes ritch ——_ ms 


The owners tongue doth publiſh every where. 

Our love vas Rt darken ſpring, 

When I was wont to greet it with-my laies, 

As Philowmell in ſummers mn cn nge, 

And Hops his pipe in growth of ri es2 

Notthat the x ane 4 My enone 

Then when her mournefull himns did huſh the night, 

But that wild muſick burthens euery bow, 

And ſweets growne common looſe their deare delight, 
Therefore like her, | ſome-time hold my tongue: 
Becauſe I would nor dull you with my ſonge. 


IOJ 


A Lack what poverty my Muſe brings forth, 
The 


That hauing ſuch a skope to ſhow her pride, 
x han hve 
Then when it hath my added praiſe beſide. 
Oh blame me not if 1 no more can write! 
Looke in your glafſe and there appeares a face, 
Thar ouer-goes my blunt invention quite, 
Dulling my doing me diſgrace, : 
G3 Were 
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SHAKER SOBALR 6 
Were it not ſinfull thei Arining to mend, \,* 
" To marre the ſubject that before was well,"\ 
For to no other paſſe my verſes tend, + 
Then of your graces and your gifts to 

And more,inuch more then 1n my verſe can fit, 

Your owne glaſſe ſhowes you,when you looke in it.. 

. ſeu," 


O mefaire "Riba hatly 6 

For as you were when'firſt your eye Ieyde, 
Such ſcemes your beautie ſtill:Three Wimers cole, 
| Haue fromthe forreſts ſhoake three ſummerspride; 
Three beautious y Awutnmne turn'd,, 


| no pace perceiu'd, 
So your ſweeaphew,yehich me ul doth Rane - + 


Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaned. 
For feare of which,beore this thou age vnbred, 
Ere you wereborne was beauties ſummer dead, . - 
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In praiſe of Ladies 
rape at, 1" As 
ppoopites 
And for they 


VV Het in che Chronicle of ed time,. _ 
Then in the blazon af fweer 
- They had nox ſtill enough warth to fing : 
24 eh your manbtoling 
bur .lack-roun 


I ſee diſcriptions of the 
And beautie ng de as 
I 
Of hand,of foote 7 , 
I Ceres, ennton errand hens expend, 
For we which now 
Haue eyes 40 wonder, gs ropraiſe.. 


Ot mine bwne ſares,gor the prophecick ſoule, 


Of the wide world, dreaming on chings ts come, 


Seepdc as forkinds Lean 
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| I muſt each day ſay ore the very ſame, 
Conntagnn clic s 
is 


| Euen as when firſt 1 faire name, 
 YSorthat eternall love in loues 


Finding the —_— loue bred, 
\Wherc time and outward forme would ſheww it ded, 


( 


' SaucthoumyRoſe,inir thou art my all. 

| .n10 

*\ A Las'tistrue,1 have gone here and there, 
Fa——"..-—— 
|: mine own 

| Made old offences of new. 

| Moſtcrue it is,that I have look: on truth p 
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ST OnnnTh, 
Then giue me we'come,next my heanen the be, 
rn hn pure and moſt moſt louing bicſt, 
| nn 
oh boon enenrs rene ped 
The guilrie goddefſe of my harmfull deeds, 


Thar dbeoteony Se > 
Then publickmeanes which publick manners breeds. | 
Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand, 
Aad almoſt thence my nature is ſubdu'd 
To what it workes in,like the Dyers hand, 
Pitey me then,and wiſh I were renu'de, 
SE nn, 
Potions gainft ng infection, 
Soenkaly wearer 7 en "6 
Nor double to correct corretion, 
Pirtie me then deare friend,and 1 aſſure yee, 
Eucn that your pittie is enough to cure mee. 
113 
' V/ Our loue and pittie doth thiimpreffion fill, 
Yi rg anda aps brow, 
For hee con] wid atomovalientlh,  - 
So you ore-greene my bad,my 


You are 


| un 
lice 1k younie epe in in minds, 
Dok por ki funonpnd pundit, * $19 al 
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For it no ſorme deliuers to the hi 
Of bird, of lowre,or which it doth lack, 
Of his quick obi the minde no part, 
Nor his owne viſion houlds what it doth catch: 


For if it ſce the rud'it or gentleſt faghe, 
The moſt ſweer-fauor er defatmedſt creature, 


The mountaine,or the ſeaghe day,or night: 
The Croe,or Doue,it ſhapes them to your feature. 


Incapable of more tepleat,with 
My moſt true minde thus 


14 - 

R whether doth —— 'd 

D:inke vp the monarks plague this flactery 

Or whether ſhall | ſay mine cie ſaith erue, 

And that your loue taughe it this Alranvie? 
To make of monſters, and things indigeſt, 


. - : 


with you 
1 


As faſt em beames aſſemble: 
Oh tis the firſt, tis flatry in | 
And wma ary \ 6a AA | 
Mine cie well knowes what with his guſt is geecing, 
AO 
If it be poiſon'd, tis finne, 
That mine eye loues it and doth firſtbeginne. 


#; neg !. | ni, 
"| ener ni writ doe lie, © 
Euen thoſe that ſaid could not love you deerer, 
Yer then my iuc knew no reaſon why, 
My moſt fuil lame ſhould. afterwards burne cleerer.. 
Bur retkeni CT !- | 
C in twiztyowes,and- decrees of Kings, 
Tan facred beautie blyne the -” < 4 
Diuert ſtrong mindes to th' 
Alas why feariogof 
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Mi hel neechen fy nomiidingyen beſt, 
When ] was certaine orcin-certainty, 
Gonniagchogs oy of chereſ 


Loveloaldebs 
To giue full growthto eamigh Ine FOG 


Which altgrs when it alteration findes, 
Or bends with the remouer to remoue. 
O no,it is ag cuet fixed marke 
That lookes on and is neuer ſhaken; 
Ir is the ſtar co every wandring barke, 
rms | <045.. yr? wag 
III li $ 

Within his bending ro 
Loue alters not _—— Co and weckes, 
But beares it out cuen to the edge of doome: 
If this be error and ypon me proued, 

I ncucr writ,nor no man euer loued. 

- 4 827 

Ccuſe me thus,that I haue ſcanced al, 
bacon memeyv 1d. eu 
et 2 IO 
That I haue 
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x | Pobyatapatont an 
| With eager co we our pallat vrge, 

As topreuent our ies vnſcene, 

We ficken to ſhun fickneſſe when wepurge, 

Euen ſo being full of your nere cloying fweetnefſe, 

To bitter ſawces did | frame my feeding; 

And ſicke of wel-fare found a kind of meetneſſe, 

To be diſcaſ'd ere that there was true needing. 

Thus pollicie in loue t'anticipate 

The ills that were,nor grew to ſsules aſſured, 

And brought to medicine a healrhfull ſtate 

Which rancke of goodneſſe would by ill be cured. 
Bur thence [ learne and find the rue, 
Drugs poyſon himthar ſo fell ficke of you. 
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haue T drunke of. teares 
VV Bitiom Lynbecks foul well winin 
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my heart committed, - 
Whilſt ic hach it ſelfe ſo bleſſed never? F 
ry nr reed on 
Ja the diſtraQtion of this madding feuer? 
Obenefic of ill, now I find true 
That better is, by cuil ſtill made berrer. 
And ruin'd loue when it is built anew 
Growes fairer then at firft, more ſtrong, far greater, 
So Ireturne rebuke to my contenc, 
And gaine by jlls thriſe more then I have ſpent, 
220 
EB ts dew once ynkind be-friends mee now, 
IG , which I then On 
Needes n vnder my tranſgrefhon bow, 
Valeſſe my Nerues were brafſe or hammered ficele.” | 
>Bptifyou were by myenkindnefſe ſhaken h 
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As1by yours , yhaue paſt a hell of Time 
Reta Toms pu 
To waigh how onge I ſuffered in your crime. 
O that our night of wo haue remembred 


My deepeſt tence, how true ſorrow hits, 

And ſoone to you to me then tendred 

The humble falue, which wounded boſomes fits! 
Bur that your treſpaſſe now becomes a fee, | 
Mine ranſoms yours,and yours mult ranſome mee, 

121 
IS berter to be vile then vile eſtcemed, 
When noe to be,receiues reproach of being, 4 


Or on my frailtics why are frailer ſpies; . 
Which in their wils count bad whar | think goodd 
Noe, ] am that I am,and they that leuell 

At yp their owne 


Imey be firaight em dobeds - 
0 
Vnleſſe thi euill they maimaine, | 
All men are bad and ja their raigne. 
oh ACRES 
laſting 


Therefore to from I 7s 
Thereſoreto giue chew  rYekitia Lar 
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To truſt thoſe tables that receaue thee more, 
Fo keepe an adiunckt to remember thee, 
Were to import _—_—_ in meg. 


O!! Time, thou ſhalt not oft that doechange, 


Th with newer might 
To me a noting nos pt ng ſtrange, 
They are bur dreſſings of a former fight: 


Our dates are breefe,and therefor we admire, 
What thou doſt foyſt vs that is ould, 
And rather make them to oureeſire, 
Then thinke that we before haue heard themtould: 
Thy regiſters and thee I both defie, 
Nor w x ch preſene,northe paſt, 
For thy records,and what weſee - — 
Made more or les by thy continuall 

This I doe vow and this hallever be, 


I will be true diſpighe thy ſyeth and thee. 


Yau my deare loue te hare @dreF Bee, 
It might for fortunes baſterd be vnfathered, 

As ft co times loue, or to times hate, 

Weeds weeds ce flowers with flowers gicherd, | 
Noit was buylded far from accident, 

Ir ſuffers not in ſmilinge pomp,nor falls / 
CS CS 

ba om” time our faſhion calls: 

Ie feares not policy Heriticke, 

ty ren ernrme 9 FOTO ong 
That it nor growes with heat,nor drownes with ſhowres. 


To this I witnes call the foles of rime, | 
Which die for  goodnes, _— liu'd for crime, 


Bip. 
Er he 10 me1 bore the cxoopy; | 
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Or layd great baſes for eternity, 
Which proues more ſhort then waſt or ruining? 
Haue I not ſcene dwellers on forme and fauor 


Loſe all, and more by IG 

For compoundſ 
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Noe, let me be ob 

And take thou my 

Which norm wid ſecondlnoms nor, 

Burtmutuall render me for thee. 
Hence,thou ſi nformer, a trew ſoule 
When moſt impeache, ſtands leaſt in thy controule, 

126 

Oo. rn men tn 

Who het by oe 

Thy lovers withering,as thy 

If Nature(ſoucraine miſteres ouer wrack 


As thou onwards till will plucke thee backe, 
ale wa. > when purpoſe,that her skill. 
May time diſgrace,and wretched mynuit kill. 
Yet feare her O thou minnion of her pleaſure, 


She may detaine,but not ſtill keepe her treſurel - 
Her rr rn delayd A muſt be, 
| p. 
( J 
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Therefore my Miſterſſe eyes are Rauen blacke, 
Her eyes ſo ſuted,and they dom. 
At ſuch who not borne by 66 lack, 
Slandring Creation with a falſe eſteeme, 
Yet ſo they mourne becommin of theirwoe, 
That euery toung ſaies _— looke ſo. 


Jo" oft when chou my muſike mufike playft, 
Vpon that bleſſed o__ whoſe motion ſounds 
With thy hk fingers when thou gently ſwayſt, 
The wiry concord that mine eare coufounds, 

Do [ ennie thoſe Iackes that nimble leape, 
To kifſe the tender inward of thy hand, 

; Whilſt my poore lips which ſhould  » TR POOR, 
At the woods bouldnes by chee blufhing Rand. 
Tobe ſo tikled they would cnange their ſtate, 
And fruation with thoſe dancing chips, 

Ore waome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wood more bleſt then liuing lips, 
Lince ſaufic Iackes ſo happy are in this, 
Giue them their he mw lips to kiſle, 


P bony effeiciciaamateninhe. "73 | 

in ation,and till ation , luſt pj. 

Tpeiurdmnndets wbdy ll ſl, o 
,extreame,rude,crucll,not to 


Sauage 
Inioyd no ſooner bue 
Inipdroſoonr bur pe raph, © 
Paſt reaſon hated as a ſwollowed bayt, 
= ſe layd to ke nnd 
Eredar 
Hethnk g,and in queſt, co haue extreame, 
A blife in proofe andproudand very wo, 
Before a ioy propold behind a dreame, 
All this the world well ka>wes yer none knowes well, 
To ſhun the hcaucn that leads mento thus hell. 


: 
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M Y Miſtres eyes are _ like the _=_ 
Currall is farre more red,then her li 
If row be white why then her brefts are 
If haires be wiers,black wiers grow cn her bead: 
] haue ſcene Roſes damaskt,red and white, 
But no ſuch Roſes ſee Tin her checkes, . 
And in ſcme perfumes is there more 
Then in the breath that from my Miſtres reckes, 
T loue to heare her ſpeake,yert well I know, 
200 Muſicke hath a farre more pleaſing ſound: 

raunt I neuer ſaw a goddefle goe, 
M Miſtres when ſhee walkes treads on the ground, 

And yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare, 

As and ſhe beli'd with falfe compare. 

131 
ou art 23 tiranous,ſo as thou art, 
As thoſe whoſe beauties make them crucll 

For well thou know'ſt to my deare doting hart 
Thou art the faireſt and moſt precious Iewell. 
Yet in good faith ſome fay that thee behold, 
Thy face hath not the power to make loue grone; 8 
To fay erre,l dare not be fo bold, 
Although I ſweare it to my ſelfe alone. 
And to be ſure thatis not falſe I ſweare 


Thou vſurer thit pur forth all co vie, 


SHAXGGPEARES 

And eruly not the morning Sun of Heauen 
Better becomesthe gray cheeks of th' Eat, FA 
Nor that full Scarre that yſhers in the Eauen * 
Doth halfe that glory to the ſober Welt 
As thoſe two morning eyes become thy face: 
O let it then as well beſceme thy heart 
To mourne for me _ mourning doth thee grace, 
And ſute thy pitty like in , 

Then wi [fnrme beauty ber ſelf isblacke, 

And all they foule that thy complexion lacke. 


| 133 
B Eſhrew that heart that makes my heart to 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me; 

I't not ynough to torture me alone, 
Bur ſlaue to Nawery my ſweer'lt friend muſt be, 
Me from my ſelfe thy cruell eye hath taken, 
And my next ſelfe thou harder haſt ingrofled, 
Of him,my ſelfc,and thee I am forſaken, 
Artorment thrice three-fold thus to be croſſed : 
Priſon my heart in thy ſteele boſomes warde, 
Bur then my friends heart let my heart bale, 
Who ere keepes me,let my heart be his garde, 
Thou canſt not then vſc rigor in my ail. 

a _ ing pent in thee, 

Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 


13 
GO now I haue confeſt tharheis thine, 
And I my ſelfe an morgag'd tothy will, 
My ſelfe Ile forfeit, fo that other mine, 
Thou wilt reſtore to be my comfor: till: 
But thou wilt not,nor he will not be free, 
For thou art couctous,and he is kinde, 
He learnd bur ſuretic-like to write for me, 
Vader that bond that him as faſt doth binde. 
The ſtature of thy beauty thou wilt take, 


Sonnnr9 | 
AndTue a friend,came debter for my fake; 
So him looſe through my vnkinde abuſe. 


Him haue I loſt, thou haſt bochhim and me, 
He paies the whole, and yet am 1 not free. 


135 
VV Ho ever hath her wiſh,thou haſt thy wil, 
And will too boote,and Will in ouer-plus, 
More then m_— am | that verze thee ſtill, 
To thy ſweet wi ing addition thus, 
Wilt thou whoſe w:ll is and fpatious, 
| Not once vouchſafe to hide my will in thine, 
| Shall will in others ſceme right gracious, 
| Andin my will no faire aceeptance ſhine: 
The ſea all water, yet recciues raine till, 
And in aboundance addeth to his tore, 
So chou becing rich in Will adde to thy Wl, 
One will of mine to make thy large Fillmore. 
Let no vakinde,no faire beſeechers kill, 
Thinke all but one;and me inthat one #5. 


- "236 : 
1 IG | 
| Sweare co thy blind ſoule that I was thy al, 
| And will thy ſoule knowes is admitted there, | &- 
Thus farre for loue, my loue-ſute ſweet fullfill, 
will, will fulfill the treaſure of thy loue, | 
ON 
In things receir wi we prqoue, ' | 
patann, A mn nb 
Then in the pumber let me paſſe vneold, | 
Though in thy ſtores account Ione muſt be, -- - | 
For nothing hold me, fo thee hold, - | 
That nething feet to thee. - | 
* Make burmy name thy loue,and love thar till, - - 
T  Andthenthou loueſt me for my name is ilk 


| 127 : 
I So ine en Gatos? 
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Tharthey behold and ſee nortwhar they ſee : 3 
They know what beautic is, ſee where it lyes, 
Y et what the beſt is,take the worſt to be, 
If eyes corrupt by ouer-partiall lookes, | 
Be anchord in the baye where all men ride, 
Whiy of eyes falſchood hatt thou forged hookes. 
Whereto theiud gement of my heart is tide ? 
Why ſhould my heart chinkethat a ſeucrall plor, 
. Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place? 
Or mine eyes ſccing this,fay this is nor 
To pur faire truth ypon fo foule a face, 
In thiogs right true my heatt and eyes haue erred, 
And to this fallc plague are they now tranſſerced. 
g: 


138: 
JÞ/ Hen my loue ſwearesthat ſheis made of truth, 
I do belerus her though I know ſhe lyes, 
That ſhe might thinke me ſome vatuterd youth, 
Valearncd in the worldsfalſe ſubcikies. 
Thus vainely thinking that ſhe thinkes me young; = 
Alchough ſhe kaowes - 4 dayrs are palt the beſt, 
Simply I credit her falſe ſpeaking tongue, 
Oa both ſides thus is ſimple truth ſuppreſt : 
Butwherefore ſayes ſhe not ſbe is vaiuſt ? 
And wherefore fay not 1 that I am old? 
O loues beſt habit is in ſeeming truſt, 
And age in loue,loues not thaue yeares told... 
Therefore 1 ly with her,and ſhe with me, . 
And inour faults by iyes we flattered be,_ 


139 
(I 
T hat thy vyakindnefſe layes ypon my hearr, 
Wound me nor witht thine e tratheby cemng) 
Vic power wich power and flap me no Art, 
Tell methou lou'lt elſe-where;but in my fight, 


Deare heart forbeare to glance thine eye aſide, 
EE ny gh 


SV onnnrey 


Is more then my ore-preſt defence can bide? 
Let me excuſe [ hay ow loue well knowes, 
Her prettic lookes have becne mine enemies, 
And therefore from my face ſh: turnes my foes, 
That they elſe-where might dart their iniuries : 
Yer donor ſo, bur fiace | am neere ſlaine, 
Kill me out.right with lookes, and rid my paine. 


I 

B E wiſe as thou art cruel ts nor preſſe 

My toung-tide patience with coo much diſdaine : 
| Leaſt ſorrow lend me words and words expreſſe, 

The manner of my pittie wanting paine, 

If I might teach thee witte better it weare, on, 
Thoughnot tolone, yet loue torell me ſo, | 
' As teltic ſick-men when their deaths be neere, 
No newes but health from their Phifitions know. a 
For if I ſhould difpaire | ſhould grow madde, 
And in my mgdneſſe might ſpeake ill of thee, 
Nov this if1 wrefting world is growne fo bad, 
Madde ſ]andercrs by madde eares beleeved be. 

That 1 may not be fo, nor thou be lyde, (wide.. 
| DOR TP Rtn = nent: ei BbG 


To : - 
ben atoperartiohro—n 
Diſwade one fooliſh heart from ſcruing thee, 
, Who leaues vnſwai'd the likeneffe of a man, , 
; NE 

my gue I count gaine = 

That he ther makes me finne,twerds me paine. woke 
I] 3 


SHAKE-SPRARES 


b #—- amy Grnededg Gamamadans, 
Hate of my finne, grounded on finfull louiog, . 
O bur wich mine, compare thouthine owne flace, 
And thou ſhalt finde it merrits noe | 
Or if it do, not from thoſe lips of thine,- | 
That have prophan'deheir ſarle ornaments, 
And ſeald falſe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 
Robd others beds revenues of their rencs. 
Be it lawtull 1 loue thee as thou lou'tthoſe, _ 
Whome thine wooe 23 mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in y Reart thaewhen ie growes, 
Thy pitty may defunoopintatbng 
If thou doolt ſecke to have what thou dooſt hide. 
By ſelfe cxample mai'ſt thou be denide. | 


143” 
Oc a-0crefilitafieifennterwemt 
- One of her fethered creatures broake away, 
te OE rs ſwift diſpatch. 
In purſuit of the thing ſhe would bave ſtay: 
Whilſt her neg child holds her in chace, 
Cries to catch arrays ny 
To follow that which flics before herdace: 
Not prizing her poore infants diſcontent; . 
So runſt thou after thar which flies from thee, 
Whil(t | thy babe chace thee a farre behind, T7 
But ifthou carch thy hope turne back ro me: *- 
And play the mothers part kifſe me,be kind. + | 
So will [ pray,that thou maiſt have thy will, - 
Vchou curne back endmeploydrarping fl, 


To loues have of confer and diſpaire, 

Which like ewo ſpirics do _— 

The better angell is a man rigbe fai 

The worſer ſpirit a woman collour'd ik | ' 
To win me ſoone to bell my femall enill, - 
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Tempteth my better zngei from my ſight, 
Fr nary. corrupt kk ro be hs no 
Wooinghis purity.-with her fowle pride, 
And whether that my angel be turn d finde, 
SuſpeR | may, yer not direly cell, - 
But being Canes becked ach end, 
I peſſc one angel in an others hel. 

Yet this ſhal 1 ncre know bur liue in doubt, 

Till my bad angel firemy good one our. 


. | 
8 lips chat SAS... hand did make, 
Breath'd forth the found that ſaid I hate, 
*To me that languiſh: for her ſake: 
Bur when ſhe w my wofull ſtare, 
-> 6 097 SCRE SF BRIE TD 
that tongue that euer ſweer, 
Was vide in ghut mmdedemee 
Pars nf 4 ew ex” 
I hate ſhe alterd with an 
Thac follow'diees genele day, | 
ary —whprirs are PR 
From heauen to hell is lowne away, 
I hate, from hare away ſhe threw, 
And fx day if fyingnoeyou 


POore foul the cor my finfultearch, 


My finfull earth theſe rebbell powres that thee array, 


Why doſt thou pine within and ſuffer dearth} | 
Painting thy outward walls ſo coſtlie gay? 

as nmr» glſo ſhort a leaſe, 
Do 


thou ypon th FRI__ 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more, 
So ſhalt thow-feed on death, that feeds on men, 
And death once dead,ther's no more dying then, 


147 
M Y loue is as a feenerlacgieg ſtill, 

For that which longer nurſeth the diſcaſe, 
Feeding on that which doth preſerne theill, 
Th'vncertaine ficklie appetite to pleaſe: 

My reaſon the Phifirion to my loue, 

Angry that his preſcriptions are not kept 

Hath left me,and I deſperate now approoue, 
Defire is death, which Phifick did except, 

Paſt cure I am,now Reaſon is paſ? care, 

And frantick madde with euer-more yoreft, 

My thoughts and my diſcourſe as mad mens are, 


" Atyandon from the truth vainely expreſt, 
rl taue ſworne thee Frag Ar choughe thee brighe, 
— | 
14 
Q Me! what eyes hath Toue put in my head, 
AF Which haue no correſpondence with true light, 
Orif they haue,whereis my 1 fled, | 


That ce:rfures falſely whac aright ? 
FYf that be faire Mons —— dote, 
"What meanes the world to ſay it is notſo? 


If it be nor,then loue doth well denote, 
Loues eye is.notſo true as all 


mens:no, 

How can it ? O how can loues eye be true, 

That is ſo yext with watching and with teares? 

No maruaile then though 1 miſtake my view, 

The ſunne it ſelfe ſees nor, till heauen cleeres, 
Ocunning loue, with tearesthou keepſt me blinde, 
Leaſt cycs well ſeeing thy foule faults ſhould finde, 


"Res 
F— 0 OReY I loue.ghce not, 
When Lagainſt wy ſelfe with thee pertake 3 os 
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Doe not thinke on thee when 1 forgot 
Am of my ſelfe, all tirane for thy fake? | 
Who hateth thee that Idoe call my friend, 
On whom froun'ft thou that Tdoe faune vpon, 
Nay if thou lowrſt on me doe I] not ſpend. 
Reuenge vpon my ſa'fe with preſent mone?- 
What merrit do | in-my ſelfe reſpeR, Ch 
That is (o proude cha feridce to diſpife, Uh 
When a'l my beſt doch worſhip thy defeQ, 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes, 
But loue hate on for now I know thy miade, 
Thoſe thatean fee thoulou'ft,and I am blind. 


yo 

H from what powre baft then this powrefull might, 

VVith inſufficiency my heart to ſway, - 
To make me giue the lie to my true ſight; 
And ſwere that brightneffe doth nor grace the diy? 
Whence haſt chou this becommingol things i}, 
Thar in the very refuſe ofthy deedss—=_ 
There is ſuch and warranti T'of skill, 
Thar in my minde thy worſt all beſt exceces? 
Who taught thee how romake mvloue thee more, 
The more I heare and [ee juſt cauſe of hare, 


"1 


More worthylto be belox of thee. of 


L 


My ſoule doth that he may, 
 nophia leur Self fater no finder ropliny! 


I 


| Andthether tied a 


SHAnV-SPRARAS s 


Bur ryfing at thy name doth point out chee, 
As hiseri of this 
pcomemed Tre nag 0 TY 
To ſtandin 
L aqumoonge Soar Twas, 5» 1 tY 
Her loue,for whoſe deare los Trife and fall 


] N louing thee thou know am forſworne, . » 


But thou art twice forſworne to me loue fnening, 


In aft thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, 

In vowing new hate after new loue bearing: 

But why of ewoothes breach doe I accuſe thee, 

When I breake ewenty:I amperiur'd moſt, . 

For all my rowes are othes but to miſuſe thee: 

And all my haneſi faithinthee is loſt, 

For I haue ſworne deepeo:hes of thy Ge hind: 

Othes of thy loue,thy truch,thy conſtancie, 

And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindneſſe,, 

Or made them ſwere inſt che thing they (ce. 
ForlI haue ſworne thee faire:more periucde eye, 
To ſwere againſt! — 


Cr laid his brandand fell a ſleepe, 
A maide © this aduantage found, 
And his loue:ki Ns 
In a could yal'ie-fountaine of that ground: 
Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, | 


And -aſeething 
AgainR ſh 

' But at my mi 
The boy fr tall ee oud roche 
I fick withall the of bach deſired, 
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'] lictle Loue-God wing: —_ a a 
Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
mans os i hes that vou'd chaſt life to keep, 

| in her maiden hand, 
ET eat | 
Which many Legions of true hearts had warm, 
Df SETER 

Was a n di 

This brand quenched in cooe Wl 

| Which from loues fire tooke heat 

Growing a bath and healchfull r 

For men diſcaſd,but I my Miftriſſe thrall, 
Cane theed for exrernd his bye Tprons, 
Lones oo heees waner water nales Gor 1ouk. 
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 Thecarkasof a beauty ſpent and donne, 


RY 


A Lovers complaint, 


BY 
VWitttan Suart-3P3A Rs, 


om off a hill whoſe concave wombereworded, 

A plaintfull tory from a fiſtring vale 
My ſpitrits tattend thy doble voyce accorded, 
Aad downe Tlajd to liſt the ſal tun'd tale, 
Ere long eſpied a fickle maid full paſe 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine, 
Storming her world with ſocrowes, wind and raine, 
Vpon her head a plattid hiue of firaw, 
Which fortified her viſage from the Sunne, 
Whereon the thought might thinke ſometime it aw 


Time had nor fithed alt that y 


; Nor youth all quir,but 


gull - 
AEheauens fell rage, 


' Some beauty peept, through lertice of ſear'd age. 
| RJ 


; Ofc did ſhe heaue her Napkin to her eyne, 1 | 
. | Which on it had conceited chareQters: 
+ Laundring the filken figures in the brine, 
: Thar ſeaſoned woe in teares, 
* And often reading what contents it beares; 
| As often ſhriking vndiſtinguiſhe wo, 

| Inclamours of all fize both high and low, 


|| Sorne-rimes herleueld ey their carriage ride, 


did battry co the ſpheres intend: 
3. hangar yr ul uence 
To th'orbed earth ;ſometimes they do extend, 
{Theirview righton, anon their gaſes lend, 


To 
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To every place arace end no where fixe, 
* The mind and fight diftraRtedly commrit, 


Her haire nor looſe nor ti'd in formall plat, 
Proclaimd in her a careleſſe hand ofpride; 

For ſomeyneuck'd deſcended her ſheu'd hat, 

Hanging her pale and pined checke beſide, 

Some in fake Alter ſtill did bide, 

And trew to bondage would not breake from thence, 
Though ſlackly braided in looſe negligence, 


A thouſand fauoursfrom a maund ſhe drew, 

Of amber chriſtall and of begded ler, 

Which one by one ſhe in a river threw, ET | T 
Vpon whoſe weeping margent ſhe was ſer, | 
Like vſery applying wet to wer, 

Or M-nzrches hands that lets'not bounty fall, 

Where want cries ſome;but where cxceſle begs all. 


Of folded ſchedulls had ſhe many a one, «38 
Which ſhe peruſ'd,fighd, tore and the flud, Fr 
Crackt many a ring of Pofied gold and bone, - 
Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud, 

Found yer mo letters ſadly pend in blood, 

With ſl:ided filke,feate and affetedly - a» 
Enſwath'd and ſcald to curious ſecrecy. nf 


Theſe often bath'd ſhe in her fluxiue cies, 

And often kiſt,and often gaue to teare, 

Cried O falſe blood thou regiſter of lies, 

What 2ued wirnes dooſt thou beare! et 
 Inke haue ſeem'd more blacke and damned hears! 
This faid in top of rage the lines ſhe rents, 

Big diſconcent,ſo breaking their contents, 


Arcuerend man that TT PVtg 
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| - And whenin his faire parts ſhee didde abi 


ALovans 


Sometime a bluſterer that the ruffle knew 

Of Court of Citrie,and had let go by 

The ſ{wiftcſt houres obſerued as they flew, 
Towards this affliged faſtlydrew: 

And priviledg'd by age deſires to know 

In breefe.the and motiues ofher wo, . 


So ſlides he downe his greyned bat; 
And comely diſtanc fits he by her fide, 
When hee againe defires her, being arte, 
Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide- 
If that from him there may be ought applied 
Which may her ſuffering extaſic aſſwage 
Tis promilt inthe charitic of age; 


Father ſhe ſaies, though in mee you behold 


' The iniury of many a blaſting houre; 


Let ic not tell your Iyudgement I am old, 

N-t age,but forrow, ouer me hath power; 

] might as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 
to my ſelfe, if Thad ſelfe applyed 


_ Loue to my felfe, and to'no Loue beſide, 


But wois mee,too early Iatttended 
A youthfull ſuit it was to gaine my grace; 
O one by natures outwards ſo 

That maidens eyes ſtucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her 


Shee was new lodg'd and newly Deified. 


H:s locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And euery light occaſion of the wind 


. Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles, 


Whats ſweet to do,rto do wil apt 
Each cyethat ſawhim did the minde; 


For 
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Courtatrnr, 


Faron his rilage was in little drawne, 
What largeneſſe thinkes in parradiſe was ſawne. 


S mal ſhew of man was yet vpon his chinne, 
His phenix downe began but to 
Like vnſhorne yeJuet,on'that t scin 
Whoſe bare out-brag'd the web it ſeem'd ro were, 
* Yet ſhewed his viſage by that coſt more deare, 
And nice affeQions waucring ſtood in doubt 

If beſt were as it was,or beſt without. ' 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 

For maiden tongu'd he was and thereof free; 

Yet if men mou'd him,was he fuch a ſtorme 

As oft twixt May and Aprill is to ſee, 

When windes breath ſweet, vnruly though they bee, 


_His rudeneſſe ſo with his authoriz'd 
Did livery falſeneſſe in a pride of 


Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 
That horſe his mettell from his rider takes 

Proud of ſubicRion,noble by the ſwaie, - (makes 
What rounds,what bounds, what courſe what ſtop he 
And controuerhi hence a on takes, 

Whether the horſe by him his deed, 
Or he his mannad'g , by'th wel doing Steed, 


Bur quickly on this fide the verdi& went, 
Fen belirade gaue life and grace 

To appertginings and to ornament, 
Accompliſht in hitn-ſelfe not in his caſt; 

All ayds them-ſelues made fairer by their place, 
Can for addicions, yet their drrimme 
Peec'd not his grace but were al grac'd by him. \ 


$o on the tip of his ſubduing tongue 
K 3 


ALovans 


All kinde of arguments and queſtion deepe, 
Al replication ,and reaſon 
| For his aduantage (ti _ _ _ and ſleep, 

1 Tomakethe weeper laugh, her weep 
> _ Hehadthe dialeQt and ren 

} Catching alpaſſionsin his craft of will, 


That hee diddein the general boſome naigne 

Of young, of old, and ſexes both inchanced, 

To dwel with him in thoughes,onco remaine 
In perſonal duty, following whete he haunted, 
Conſent's bewitcht , cre he defire haue 

* Anddialogu'dfor him whar he would fay, 

: Akt cheir own wils and made their wils obey. 


[ there were that did his picture gerte 
# To ſeruetheip cies,andin ic pur theirmind, 


5% Likefooles that in th' imagination ſer 

+ Thegoodly obieQs which broad they find 

©} Oflands and manſions, theirs in thou; ahend, 

1 And labouring in moe pleaſuresro beftow 

4 Then the true gauty Land-lord which dothowe chem, 


: $o many haue thar never touche his hand ' 

: Sweetly ſuppoſ'd them miſtrefſe of his hearte 
My wofull ſelfe that did in freedome ftand, 

| And was my owne fee fimple(notin pare) 

- Whar with his artin youth and youthin are 

| Threw my affeRions in his charmed power, 

| Reſeru'd the Ralke and gave him al my flower, 
if 


|Yerdid1 nor as ſome my equals did 


ofhim,nor began 
my ſelfe in honourſo forbidde, *' 
eſt diſtance I mine honour ſheelded, ' 
for me many bulyarkes builded 


* 
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Couptatnry. 


Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 
Of this falſe Jewell and his amorous ſpoile, 


But alk who euer ſhun'd by precedent, 

The deſtin'd ill ſhe muſt her ſelfe aſlay, 

Or forc'd examples gainſt her owne contem 
To put the by-paſtperrils in her way? 
Counſaile may ſtop a while (hat will not ſtay: 
For when we rage,aduiſe is often ſeene. 

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 


Nor giuesit fatisfa&tion to our blood, 

That yvce muſt curbe it yppon others 

To be forbod the ſweets that ſeemes fo good, 

For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe; 

O appetite from iudgement ſtand aloofe! | 
The one apallate hath that needs will rafte, , _ 
Though reaſon weepe and cry it is thy laft, 


Fer furthcr I could ſay this mans yntrue, "*y 

And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, . 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew, 0 
Saw how deceits were guilded in his fmiling, 
Knew yowes, wer e cuer brokers to defiling, 

Thought CharaQers and words meerly bur aft, 

And baRards of his foule adulcerat beart, 


And long vpon theſe termesTheldmy Cicty, 
Fill thus ombelos Gendle maid T 
. Have of my ſuffering-ytuth/ſome feeling picty 
Andbe not of my holy vowes affraid, 
Thats to ye ſworne to none was cues faid, - .. 
For feaſts of loue I haue bene call 'd vaco 
Till now did acre ipyice nor never yYoyY:+ - 
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| | ALovans 

| Are errors of the blood none of the mindr 

| Loue made themnot, with ature they may be, 

} Where neither _ isnortrew nor kind, 

} They ſought their ſhaine that ſo their ſhame did find, 
+ And ſomuchleſſe of ſhame in me remaines, 

+ By how much of me their reproch containes, 


! Among the many that mine eyes haue ſcene, 

| Not one whoſe flame my hart ſo much as warmed, 
|, Or my affe&ion pur to th, ſmalleſt reene, 

* Or any of my leiſures ever Charmed, 

| Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed, 
/ Kept hearts in liueries, but mine owne was free, , 
_ARd raignd commaunding in his monarchy, 
Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies ſent me, 
Of palydpearles and rubies red as blood: 

Figuring that they their paſſions likewiſe lent me 

Of greete and bluſhes, aptly vnderftood 

In bloodlefle white,and the encrimſon'd mood, 
Effects of terror and deare modeſty, ; 

{Zncamprt in hearts but fighting ourwardly, | 


L. 

And Lo behold theſe tallents of their heir, 
With twiſted mettle amorouſly empleache 

| haue _—_— from many a ſeueral "—_ 
Their kind acceptance, wepi c, 
With th'annexions of Vokg am hurry 

; id deepe beain'd fonners har did amplifie 
zach ſtones deare Nature, worth and quallity. 


C' Diamond why eas bearfll and hard, 
Mſhereto his inuiſ'd nates 

: greene in e 

Nee ere radience do 
heaven beyd Saphiz and he Opall blend 


| | With 
| ; 
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Comurtarnrt, 


With obie&s manyfold ;.cach ſeuerall one, 
With wit well blazond ſmil'd or made ſome mone, 


< / 
b. Lo all theſe trophics of affeRions hot, 
Of penſiu'd and ſubdew'd defires the tender, 
Nature hath chargd me-that 1 hoord them not, 
But yeeldthem vp where I my ſelfe muſt render: 
That is to you my origin and ender - 
For theſe of force mult your oblations be, 
Since I their Aulter, youenpatrone me. 


Oh then aduance(of yours )thatphraſeles hand, 
Whoſe hi neg downe the airy ſcale of praiſe, 
Take all theſe fimilies to your owne command, 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raiſe: 
What me your miniſter for you obaies 

Workes ynder you,and to your audit comes 

Their diſtract parcells,in combined-ſummes, 


Lo this deuice was ſentme from a Nun, 
Or Siſter ſanified of holieſt note, 
Which late her noble ſuit in court did ſhun, 
Whoſe rareſt hauings made the bloſſoms dote, 
For ſhe was ſought by ſpirits of ritcheſt gore, 
But kept cold diſtance,and did thenee remoue, 

| To ſpendherliving in eternall loue, 


But oh my ſweet what labour iſt to leaue, 
The thing we haue not,maftring what not ftriues, 

- Plrying the Place which did no forme receiue, 
Playing ſports in vnconſtraind giues, 
$he that her fame ſo to her ſelfe contrives, 7 
The ſcurres of bartaile ſcapeth by the 
And makes her abſcnce valiant,not her mi 


Oh pardon me inthat wy boaſt is true, 
L 
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% 


beading (oft audicace, tomy ſweer defi,” 


| 


A Lovsxs 


The accident which me to hereie, 

 Vpon the moment did her force ſubdewe, 

F And now ſhe would the caged cloifter flier 
Religious loue put out religions eyes 

| Not to be tempted would ſhe be enur'd, 


And now to tempr all liberty procure, 
Un mi ghrie then you are, Oh heare me tell, 


—— — 


|*The broken boſos that to me belong, 


| Haue empried all their fountaines in my well: | 


And mine I powre your Ocean all : 
[tor —enerdrenaiten bind: 


Muſt for your yiRorie v8 all congeſt, 
{As compound love to vhiGck your cold breft. 


parts had powre to charme a facred Sunne, 
Who diſciplin'd I dieted in grace, _ | 

Belecu'd her cies, when they © affaile begun, | 
> All vowes and conſecrations giuiog place: 

O moſt potentiall loue,yowe, —_ 

fa thee hatlincicher (ting, knot,nor | 
For thou art all andall things cls are thine. 


Ns 
q a thou 
Df ale ex ?when thou wilt inflame, 
ow coldly thoſe impediments ſtand forth / 
Df wealth of filliall feare,lawe, kindred fame, '* (ſhame 
Oues armes are peace, gainſt tute , gainſt ſence, paint 
And ſweetens in the ſuffring pangues ir 
Albes of all forces, ſhockes and feares. 


ow all theſe hearts that doe onmine depend, - '* 
jeoling ir with bleeding groanes they pine,” 


: 
nd ſupplicane their ſighes ro. you exrend + 
fo leave the bartrie that you make gain(t mine, . 


efſeſt what are ecepts worth 
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Comwrtatxn 
And credent ſoule,co that (trong bonded orhy; 
| That ſhall prefesre apd vadertake my croths - 


This ſaid, his watrie ties he did diſmount, 

Whoſe fightes tilt then were leaueld on my face, 
Each cheeke a river running from a fount, 

With bryniſh curran: downe-ward flowed a pace: 
Oh how the channell to the ſireame gaue grace! 
Who glaz'd with Chriſtail gate the glowing Roſes, 
That flame through water which their hew incloſes, 


Oh fathcr,whart a hell of witch-craft lies, - 
In the ſmall orb of one perticular tearc? 

Put with the invadation of the cies: _ 
What rocky heart to water will not weare? 
What breſt ſo cold that is not warmed heare, 
Or cleft effeR,cold mageſty hoc wrath: 


| 
For loc his paſſion but an art of craft, 
Euen there reſolu'd my reaſon inco ecares, 
There my white ſtvle of chaſtity 1 daft, 
Shooke off my ſober gardes,and ciuill feares, 
A to him as he rome appeares: 
All meking,chough our drops this diffrence bore, 
His poiſon'd me, and mine did him reſtore, 
In him a plenitude of ſubtle marter, 
Applicd to Caurills, all firaing formes receiues, 


Ofburning bluſh&,or of weeping water, 
Oc ſounding palenefſe: and he takes and leaues, 


To bluſh at ſpeeches ranck , to weepe at woes 
Or to turne white and ſound at tragick ſhoes, 
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In cithers aptneſle as je beſt deceiues: 5 
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Trxa Loveny 


| Could ſeape the haiſe of his all hurting ayme, 


| Shewing faire Nature is both kiade and tame : 

} And yaild in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againſt the thing he ſought he would exclaime, 

When he moſt burnt in hart-wiſhe luxurie, 

He preacht pure maide,and praiſd.old chaſtitie. 


| Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 
| The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 


- | That th'vnexperient gaue the rempeer place, 


| Which like a Cherubin above them houerd, 

4 Who young and ſimple would not be ſo louerd. 
Aye mel fl and yet do queſtion make, 

| What 1 ſhould doe againe for ſuch a ſake. 


\O that infeAed moyſture of bis eye, 

!O thar falſe fire which in his ce ſoplowd: 
{O that forc'd thunder from his heart did flye, 
'O that ſad breath his ſpungie lungs beſtowed, 


'O all that borrowed motion ſecming owed, 
| i fore-bennyed, 
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Anthony Shieriies Tourney ouer- 
land to YE NICE fro thence by lea 


wh N T1OLH, e4 LEPPO, 
and Babilon, and foe to Casbine in Pertia ; 
' Aiscntertainmntthere by the greatSophie: 
his Oration : his Letters ot Credence 
tothe Chriſtian Princes: and the Priuiledg obrai- 

nedof the greatSophie, for the quier pallage 

and trafique of all Chriſtian Marchants, 
' - throughout his whole Dominions. 
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